NOTES AND QUERIES. 


Why burden children with numberless undergarments, which are a 
source of perpetual expense, trouble, and annoyance ? My little girls, from 
babyhood, wear, firstly, a combination, thick handknit in winter, woven in 
summer, a bodice and drawers of Ruskin homespun (white) ; over these a 
combined petticoat knitted from beehive wool, stockings suspended from the 
bodice, then a smock, the yoke in winter being lined with homespun, so that 
only the best pinafores, print frocks, and washing bonnets need be any 
trouble to wash, and their clothes keep clean longer and are far healthier 
than calico garments. As for my boy, a combination, flannel blouse, Irish 
tweed knickers, and stockings, with an extra vest in winter, suffice for him. 


I hope you will allow me, as one who reads and values the Parents r 
Review , to protest against the severe and, as I think, unjust remarks upon 
nurses as a class, which appeared in the Extracts from a Mother's Note 
Book in the October number of the Review . For, whatever may have been 
in the mind of the writer of the Note Book, or the compiler of the extracts, 
the words appear capable of bearing no other meaning than this, viz., that 
the qualities of feature and character which children are likely to derive from 
the nurses in whose charge they are left, are all of a very bad type. It can- 
not ever be right or true to speak so ill of any whole class of persons, and 
further I am sure that many a mother can speak with gratitude of the help 
she has received in bringing up her children from nurses who have been good 
and true women. 

If “Vera’s ” extracts were intended to impress upon parents the importance 
of great care in choosing nurses, and of devoted watchfulness over both 
children and nurseries, the intention was one with which all good mothers 
will sympathise, but it was not necessary to speak so hardly of a whole class 
of persons who are often most worthy of respect and gratitude. A. 


I should like to bear testimony to the value of the Pussy box. I have 
given away some to little girls of three and four, and their delight has been 
great. It is strong and durable, and the printing very clear. Will not 
everyone think at Christmas of all the little trots they know ? who might 
thereby be helped to love “ lessons,” and possibly their mothers might be 
helped to love the P arents ’ Review . I only wish some more boxes might be 
brought out. For my own children I want some in French. M. L. H. D. 


OUR WORK. 


Our literary prospects for next year’s issue are very good. The Parents' 
Review holds itself pledged to meet every reasonable (and we get none that 
are not reasonable) requirement of its readers. Two urgent demands during 
this year have been for something for the “ Children’s Hour,” and for l 
definite scheme of educational study for mothers. We have been enabled 
to make delightful provision for the Children’s Hour on two week-day, and 
on Sunday evenings. A contributor well known to our readers, “ Vera,” is 
at the present moment on a journey “ Round the World ” by the route fully 
opened only a few weeks ago. Her journal of what she calls “ eye-opening 
experiences,” written from a mother’s standpoint and with a view to he” 
own children, comes to us for the Children’s Hour. Another delightful 
series for the Children’s Hour is by Mrs. Epps, who has made her own 
children “ at home” in the British Museum. They find this great national 
treasure-house a very palace of delights, and not as it is to many children 
(and grown-ups ?) the scene of aimless and rather dreary wanderings. Mrs. 
Epps is going to tell us what to see in the British Museum, and how to see 
it. Last, but not least, the Rev. C. H. Chase, inspired with many thoughts 
for his own children during a recent visit to Palestine, gives us “ Sunday 
Evening Thoughts for Our Children,” concerning 

“ Those holy fields 

Over whose acres walked the blessed feet 
Which, eighteen hundred years ago, were nailed, 

For our advantage, to the bitter Cross.” 

While speaking of “ Our Children,” let us beg for a Christmas Box from 
every house for “ The Sick Children of the London Poor.” We hope to tell 
in an early number all about the help that is being taken to these poor little 
sufferers ; meantime, we should like to think many “ P.R." little fingers 
were at work on flannel nightgowns and bed jackets of all sizes, on picture 
scrap-books, dolls, and whatever the children may think of for suffering 
little brothers and sisters, with chronic ailments, to whom no hospital opens 

US ThTwriter of a recent article appealed to “ the students of the Parent* 
Review : ” the feeling is gaining ground that “ Education ” demands more 
than mere reading. You read an article and forget it ; you study a subject, 
SX reject, or make your own, a life possession, of the though, o the 
author, with its practical bearings. Many mothers feel that they would be 


* Address, Secretary, “ Invalid Children’s Aid Association ” (for befriending sick 
children in their own homes), 18, Buckingham Street, Strand, London. 


